Andrews University

Digital Commons @ Andrews University
Envision

College of Arts and Sciences

Winter 2011

Envision, Winter 2011
Andrews University

Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.andrews.edu/envision
Recommended Citation
Andrews University, "Envision, Winter 2011" (2011). Envision. 4.
https://digitalcommons.andrews.edu/envision/4

This Book is brought to you for free and open access by the College of Arts and Sciences at Digital Commons @ Andrews University. It has been
accepted for inclusion in Envision by an authorized administrator of Digital Commons @ Andrews University. For more information, please contact
repository@andrews.edu.

Winter/Spring 2011 | www.envisionmagazine.com 3

FEATURE

THE
COME K CA B
M
KID
ichael Ehm can never forget
opening his dorm room door
to find the dean standing on
the other side in January 1977. “I’m sorry,”
the man said. “Your roommate has died.”
“What?” Ehm asked.
“He committed suicide,” the dean said.
Ehm hardly knew the young man, still
the news shocked him. It was Ehm’s first
weekend at Andrews University.
“I thought it was supposed to be this
Christian utopia, and it wasn’t
like that,” Ehm said.
As the semester wore on, the theology
major wondered if he really was in the right
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place. He was amazed at the
cynicism of the supposed believers
around him. His classmates jokingly referred to Ellen G. White as “egg white” and
challenged the beliefs of the
Seventh-day Adventist church.
Ehm faced disciplinary action on
multiple occasions for wearing a ring and
letting his hair grow long, because he was
not supposed to draw unnecessary attention
to himself, according to school
regulations. Yet, the campus’ standards
seemed particularly hypocritical to Ehm
when he observed an Andrews
administrator driving a Mercedes Benz.

By Christine Lairson

“I

FEATURE

FEELING
my FAITH.”

“I just wasn’t feeling my faith,” Ehm recalled.
As soon as the semester ended, the disillusioned teenager returned home to Wisconsin
and decided to drop out of school. He also
turned his back on God.
For the next 30 years, Ehm submerged
himself in drugs, rock ‘n’ roll, and the adult
entertainment business. Yet, the seeds of God’s
love planted by his Christian mother, and a
request made shortly before her death, would
drive Ehm back into the arms of his loving
Creator.
In 1977, however, his main concern centered around his passion for heavy metal rock
‘n’ roll music.
“I walked, talked, lived, breathed, and ate
rock ‘n’ roll,” he said.
Ehm created his own business contacting
bands and helping them get gigs in the United
States. He business soon shifted to marketing
and promoting the bands.
In 1981, Music Television channel (MTV )
took notice of Ehm, who had earned a partyboy reputation. MTV paid him to throw a
Club MTV party.
Ehm next accepted a job with media
company Rock Bill doing corporate sponsorship and merchandising for heavy metal bands.
His career took off, allowing him to work with
renowned bands such as Rolling Stones, U2,
Hall and Oats, and the artist Ozzy Osbourne
of the group “Black Sabbath”. “I was on top of
the world, and I couldn’t get any higher,” Ehm
said.
Then life got even better for Ehm.
While on tour in Madison, Wis., Ehm
met a Cristie in a jewelry store. In 1982,
a year and a half later, Ehm married Cristie on
a beach in Hawaii. The couple lived in Hollywood, Calif., off Sunset Boulevard, enjoying
a life of luxury with maid service and designer
clothing.
That life didn’t last. Ehm and his wife grew
apart due to his constant touring.
When his wife asked him what his priorities
were, he replied: God, his job, and his wife —
repeating a Johnny Carson line. She didn’t find
it funny, and the two divorced in 1986.

“I was fashionably married in Hawaii and
unfashionably divorced in L.A,” he said.
After his divorce, Ehm attempted to heal
his heart with parties, drugs, and women, fully
embracing the rock ‘n’ roll lifestyle.
“I was upside down,” he said. “I was
always high.”
Then, when ‘90s rock ‘n’ roll transitioned
from heavy metal to grunge, Ehm decided to
quit the music scene. He pursued acting, and
eventually received a Screen Actors Guild card.
He worked doing stand-up comedy, commercials and even landed bit roles in several
movies. But he just didn’t feel right.“I became
tired of being this shell of a person. I looked in
the mirror, and I couldn’t believe it. This was
not the way my mom brought me up! How did
I get here?” he asked.
God’s campaign on Ehm continued as his
mother’s struggle with cancer progressed.
In 2004, she asked Ehm if he was praying for her. “She was very frustrated with the
chemotherapy,” Ehm said. “She looked at me
and asked, ‘Michael, are you praying?’ ”
He replied that his prayers were not going
to work because he was not worthy to
come before God. “She reached for her Bible
and proceeded to rattle off verse after verse of
how I was worthy, how Christ had paid a great
price for me,” Ehm said.
His decision to pray came one night in
January 2005, on his way home from work.
He was managing a Fort Collins, Colo. strip
club owned by his father — a man he met for
the first time while in his 20s. As he drove,
he heard a preacher on the radio. Instead of
changing the station, he listened. The preacher
was talking about a “Higher Power” but didn’t
identify the “higher power.” Frustrated, Ehm
shouted at the radio, “Why don’t you come out
and say it? It’s God! Just God!”
The outburst made Ehm realize he still
must have some convictions about spirituality.
He decided to stop, pulling over at a mountain
lake. In the moonless night, he walked out
onto the frozen, snow-covered lake stumbled
through a prayer to God for his mother.
An hour went by as he cried out to God,

Ehm during his “party-boy” days

Ehm was married in Hawaii in 1982
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tears and mucus frozen in his beard.
“What am I doing here?” he asked himself that
night. “Listen,” he prayed, “if you think you
can do something with me, have at it.”
Ehm still showed
up for work at the strip
club, but his view of the
establishment began to
change. As he looked
around, Ehm wondered
why someone would
come and spend his entire paycheck on a girl he
did not know? And why
would a young woman
dance nude for some
man she didn’t know?
For weeks, “vanity,
vanity” played through
his mind. He thought
everyone in his business
was vain, until he began
to wonder if he, too, suffered from the sin.
It didn’t take long to
realize that he was the
vainest one of them all. “I’m the biggest fool
putting on this circus,” he thought.
“It was sobering,” he said. “I think the Holy
Spirit was talking to me.”
One day, as he watched television, beer in
hand, a pastor came on preaching from Ecclesiastes; his sermon was on “vanity.” Ehm ran to
dig out an old Bible tucked away in boxes and

his mother’s old home. He got lost and ended
up at the Green Bay Seventh-day Adventist
Church instead. Ehm said he felt compelled
to go in. There he met a man behind a table

Ehm then learned about
ARISE Institute, which
Asscherick co-founded.
He applied to the school
of ministry, got accepted,
attended, and loved it. Upon
graduation, he moved to
Berrien Springs, Mich., to
help market the ministry’s
Sabbath School commentaries locally. But why did God
lead him back to Berrien
Springs more than three
decades after he dropped
out of school and ran away
from God? The answer soon
became clear.

offering videos of evangelist David Asscherick
preaching. He cautioned Ehm that Asscherick
was radical. Ehm smirked in his leather jacket,
chaps, and jewelry.“Radical is what is standing
in front of you,” he said.
When Ehm got home, he watched the videos and read some of his mother’s old Ellen G.
White books about the Sabbath. He realized

“If this is your CHURCH,
I WILL GO BACK.

spent the night reading.
From then on, Ehm read the Bible before
work. He contemplated his life and realized
he had nothing of worth. He wanted to know
more of God.
Three weeks later, on Dec. 31, 2005, Ehm
walked into his brother’s office at the strip club
and handed him the keys. Walking out the
door, Ehm felt a heavy burden lift from his
shoulders. He felt fresh, renewed.
With newfound faith and mourning
the loss of his mother, Ehm moved
back to Wisconsin.
Then in May 2006, Ehm decided to visit

8 Winter/Spring 2011 | www.envisionmagazine.com

God answered their prayers and Ehm
joined their group. Between their influence and
studying his mother’s religious books , Ehm
made the decision to get re-baptized on July
16, 2006.

he had been blind, dropped to his knees, and
prayed for forgiveness. He promised to keep
the Sabbath, but he loathed the idea of returning to the Adventist church.
He found every excuse why he didn’t want
to return: the people were unfriendly; they
were hypocrites; they were gossipy, and so the
list went on.
But he continued to pray and ask God to
help him deal with his misgivings. “I prayed to
God and said, ‘If this is your church,
I will go back.” A good friend, Genelle Cornforth, began praying for him, along with her
Bible study group.

While Ehm was having
morning
devotions, he came across Philippians 1:6,
which stated that God would finish the good
work He had started in his followers. This
compelled him to return to Andrews University and complete his degree.
He made a deal with God: “If you open up
the doors, then I will run through like a man
on fire.”
God did exactly that.
With his tuition paid, Ehm returned to
Andrews in the 2009 spring semester as a
theology major.
At 53, Michael has been through the ‘school
of hard knocks’ and feels blessed to be back—
ready to roll up his sleeves (though his arms
bear tattoos from his rebel days) and work for
the Solid Rock, Jesus Christ.
“I have found that it is not about feeling
your faith, but living your faith. If it’s feelings
you want, Satan can provide them, but the one
thing he cannot provide is the joy and peace
that God gives. God works from the inside out;
Satan work from the outside in.”
Photos by Dylan Closser & Michele Ryan
Personal photos provided by Michael Ehm
Questions for Michael Ehm?
Talk with him on Facebook.com/
EnvisionMagazine.
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RELATIONSHIPS

A Love Triangle

By Latoya Wolfe
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T

he love story of Cassandre Nonon and
Andreas Beccai sounds like a made-forHollywood movie script. Boy meets girl.
Girl meets boy. Interests are piqued.
The leading characters are even Hollywood
ready. Beccai — an ebony-skinned gentleman,
with a charming English accent — is the kind of
guy women would flock to the box office to see.
Nonon — a beautiful, sophisticated New
Yorker who seems to float by like a breeze and
illuminate everything with sunshine — has the
glamour and radiance of a movie star.
But neither one of them wanted the roles.
Beccai wanted nothing to do with relationships after a difficult break up. Nonon longed
to lie in the arms of Jesus, not be swept away by
Prince Charming.
But God, the Executive Producer and Master Director, had different plans.

The love story of Cassandre Nonon and
Andreas Beccai wouldn’t make a great
romantic drama.
But theirs is not a Hollywood script but
a story orchestrated by the Master Director,
God. In the summer of 2009, Nonon decided
to colporteur, hoping the experience would help
her draw closer to God.
Nonon, a Master of Divinity student in
Andrews University’s Seventh-day Adventist
Theological Seminary, in Berrien Springs,
Mich., then consulted the director the Master
of Divinity program, Pastor J. Michael Harris.
“He said, honestly, if I were you, I’d stay
here,” Nonon recalled.
A friend gave her similar advice. She told
Nonon that she too had been seeking answers
from God after making a mistake. God’s response:
A tree grows by staying still and taking nourish-

RELATIONSHIPS
ment from its surroundings. The friend said God
told her: “Why don’t you just be like this tree?
Why don’t you just stay still, and allow me to let
you grow? All you have to do is stay still.”
Realizing the message in the story, Nonon
had an emotional melt down.
“Man! Are you kidding me God? I want to
leave! I want to leave,” she remembered crying
to God.
Despite her pleading, the Holy Spirit led
Nonon to stay for the second summer and third
summer sessions.
In mid July, Cassandre Nonon, with her
hot-pink Mac computer, took refuge in the last
row of the Church History III class. She was
slumped over in her seat with a body posture
that looked like “someone who wasn’t serious
about life,” Beccai recalled.
He arrived for the third intensive session,
after a brutal summer in Reading, United Kingdom. There he had been putting all of his efforts
into making a relationship work. He arrived in
Berrien Springs emotionally drained; the last
thing on his mind was dating.
“I was pitifully miserable. So when I came
out of it, I wasn’t looking to be in another relationship,” Beccai said.
On the second day of class, Nonon changed
seats, and sat directly in front of Beccai. It
wasn’t until a few hours into class that Beccai
really noticed her.
“I saw her talking to people, and I was
struck by how friendly she was,” he said. “She
had a really good spirit about her.
“By the end of the third week, I was on the
phone with people in England, and I was like, I
met this girl, and her face glows! I was already
completely blown away.”
A friendship bloomed, as they began to
exchange e-mails.
Beccai noticed he and Nonon had a similar

Her fervor for the Lord affected Beccai.
“When I was speaking to Cassandre I
would approach her with holy trepidation, because when I spoke to her my life was radically
challenged as a man, as a Christian, everything,”
he said. “Like literally, God was her man! Her

“… God was speaking directly to me about
my concern for my heart. He was saying, don’t
worry about that anymore, I gave you a new heart.”
With heavenly relationship concerns eased,
Nonon began to pray for God to speak to Beccai about their relationship.

boyfriend. It got to the stage where I wouldn’t
even initiate going to see her if I hadn’t been
praying, and in the Word.”
As both realized a growing attraction and
each hesitated to make the first move, God
moved for them.
He gave Beccai a peaceful spirit, a cure for
the damage of his broken relationship in Reading. He gave Nonon a dream.
In the dream, she walked into a hospital

worldview, lifestyle, and goals. He was taken
aback, but he wouldn’t pray about a relationship
with Nonon.
He held true to his original plan: “I’m not
going to be in a relationship,” he said.
Nonon, still aching for transformation,
and even daydreaming about being in God’s
arms, was praying. She asked God to tell Beccai a relationship wouldn’t work out; she only
wanted God.

operating room, lay on the table and looked up
to see three doctors, each identical in appearance. One held a scalpel.
“At that moment I knew that I was in for
a heart transplant,” she said. “That’s how the
dream ended.”
As she pondered the meaning of the dream
the next morning, she realized the three doctors
were none other than God the Father, God the
Son, and God the Holy Spirit.

Abour four week later, Andreas came to her
with God’s response. “God has told me that I
can move forward,” he told her.
Though Nonon was open to dating, Beccai’
wasn’t sure his mother would agree.
“I learned from my previous relationship to
listen to my mother,” he said. “I believe the fifth
commandment about honoring your parents.
God doesn’t give us the commandment without
giving them wisdom.”
Since Beccai had been in the U.S. for only
a few months, calling home in England for
the blessing of his family seemed like a waste
of time. But when he spoke to his mother, she
agreed that he should date Nonon.
It wasn’t long after they began dating that
Beccai “just knew that he was going to marry”
Nonon, he said.
While permission to date Nonon was
granted, Beccai was sure his mother would not
approve of a marriage while he was still in school.
He was right. She suggested they wait. That
was until she met Nonon at a cousin’s wedding.
Beccai’ mom and family liked Nonon and she
gave her consent.
God had answered their prayers; his mom and
her dad had given their consent. Now the only
question left was when would Beccai propose.
Beccai, behaving like a prince who does

tree grows by staying still and
“Ataking
nourishment from
its surroundings.”
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charming things, took six months to plan the
perfect way to “pop the question”.
While waiting, Nonon became anxious. The
night before she became Beccai’ fiancée, she
decided to surrender her feelings to God.
“I said, ‘God, You know what’s best,’ ” she said.
“I went to bed feeling peaceful, I woke up peaceful.
No longer was I thinking ‘any moment now’.”
Then, on Aug. 27, a campus security guard
came to Nonon as she returned to work in the
Department of Speech Pathology and Audiology.
“I have to speak to you outside,” he told her.
Afraid, concerned and wondering if Beccai
was okay, she followed him outside. He handed
her a letter and a bag.
The letter from Beccai gave her directions
for a scavenger hunt and told her not to worry
about work. Everyone at work already knew
about the hunt, Nonon said.
A guide picked her up and took her to the
Lake Union Conference headquarters, near the
Andrews University campus. There she met
Rodney Grove, the conference’s executive secretary. He prayed for her, and gave her another
scavenger hunt clue: It sent her to Andrews
University Airpark.

told her the final destination. There, behind the
Honors House on campus, she found a picnic
table set up with rose petals, and finally, Beccai.
He asked for the puzzle pieces, which made
a collage, but there were a few pieces missing.
He asked her to close her eyes and then added
the last pieces.
They formed the words, “Will you marry me?”
“Yes!” she said, after opening her eyes to see
the message.
Then Beccai explained why he created each

good friend for lunch because I want to be your
best friend when we’re married. I had you hear
that song because I want our lives to be a song
when we’re together. Those memories played
because I want to make more memories.”
The day wasn’t over after Beccai proposed. A
surprise engagment party awaited Nonon when
she reached home.
The proposal showed Nonon just how much
God loved her, even though he didn’t let her
leave Berrien Springs and school when she

section of the scavenger hunt. He said the security guard came because he wanted her to feel
safe and know that in their marriage he would
protect her.
“I had you go to the conference office and
had the official pray for you because I want to
be a man of God,” he said. “I had you fly today
because I wanted you to know how you make
me feel when I’m with you. I had you meet your

pleaded.
“If Andreas is a mere human being, going
out of his way for me, how much more does
God work for his children?” Nonon said.

“God, You know what’s best”

At the airport, a pilot walked her to a plane
and they soared above cornfields, and eventually,
Lake Michigan.
“It was just absolutely gorgeous. I had never
experienced anything like that in my life,”
Nonon said.
When they landed, the pilot gave Nonon
a clue: It sent her to a lighthouse in St. Joseph,
Mich., to meet a friend. There she didn’t find
Andreas Beccai but instead a girlfriend,
Everette Samuel. They ate lunch and the friend
passed her a clue, which directed Nonon to the
Howard Performing Arts Center on Andrews’
campus. The clue also stated she should be
dressed in her Sabbath best.
Once inside, Nonon burst through the doors
looking for Beccai. He wasn’t there. In the auditorium, a guitarist and a pianist played “When I
Say I Do” by Matthew West.
“As the song ended, I got excited, thinking,
I’m going to see my love!” Nonon said.
Beccai didn’t appear. Instead, the pianist
handed her another clue. It took her to the
seminary classroom, where they met.
“I sit in my original seat, and there is a
slideshow playing of us!” Nonon said.
A crossword puzzle on the table in the room
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Photos by Bradley Austin
Chalkboard photos by Paula Leme
and Renata Marques
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“

It is only imperfection
that complains of what
is imperfect. The more
perfect we are the more
gentle and quiet we
become towards the
defects of others.
~Joseph Addison

”
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